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LOUISIANA STATE LOTTERY
Capital Prize. $300,000.
BT e F T
:n:n..a..wma
TUESDAY, August 13, 1889,

171 Tromont, Ni..

BALVESTON, - - -

TEXAS.

Fefferson

Fimplecute.

ENTEZZED AT TEE POST-CPPIOE AT JEFFERSON TEX., AS SEOOND-CLASS MAIL MATTER. l

| CIROULATHES THROUGHOUT THE GREAT COTTON AND WHEAT REGION OF EAST AND NOATH TEXAS,

HEastablished in 180,

Independent in all Things==TNoutral in Nothing.

$1L.50 Fer Annuimm.
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JEFFERSOIN

staliment Furnite Gompary |

This compsny was this day organized under the sbove name and style,

with large capital, for the

purpose of furnishing the

public with all kinds of

Furniture,

Wall Paper,
Tndertalkzer’'s Goods,

And everything else in this line of business on the

INSTALLM

ENT PLAN

At the Tnovwost Rates.

We will carry s large and complete stock at all times, and guar-
antes t0 give better bargains than ever before offered in Eastern Texas.
Btore and Warchouse, 54 and 56 Austin Street.

A.F.EHANCOCEK,

Jefforson, June 17th, 1889,

MANAGER.

J. H. ROWELL,

GENERALMERCHANDISE

Family -

Grocer,

WWALNDT STREBRT,

JEFFERSON, TEXAS.

jot

" Returning thank for past liberal patronage, ssks its continuance, nnd goar-
antoes satisfaction, by keeping nothing but the best and selling at living prices.

& All goods delivered froo anywhere in the city limits.

Jan. 15, '59.

"D. C. ROBINSON,

Attorney at L.aw,
JEFFERSON, TEXAS.

Office with Schlnter & Figures in the
Nationu) Hotel bnilding, Vale strect,

Attorney at Luawovw,
JEFFERSON, TEXAN.

Win in the District and inferior Courts

of e Promisiug strict atiention to all

entrusted to me, I respectiully sollct
[Jun. & mé.

R. R. TAYLOR,

ATTORNEY at LAW
deforson, - - - Texna,
Will practice in both State snd Fed-
eral Courts D?&'l"t?xsn. .

Bpecial attention given to collections.
OMece on Vale strect.

W. T, ARMISTEAD,
J. A ANMINTEAD,

Armistead, Lockeft & Armistezd

Inawyers,

E K LOCRETT,

TIZa4S.

S¥ Practice in State snd Pederal
Courts.

J. J. Rives,
REAL ESTATE AGENT,

Jeflerson, Texas.

Wil buy and sell lands and other property,
:ﬁf:“:‘{;_l s, pay laxes, ctc. Corisspondence

DRS. STARKEY & PALEN'S

TESATMENT D7 INEALATION.

RN -
A NOT-A DRUG ¢
1529 Arch Sueet. Fhilad'a, Pa.

For Consumption, Asthmu, Rronchitis, Dyspep-
sis, Catarch, Hay Fever, Hesdache, Debllity,
Eheumatias, Nenralgia and al®Chrouic and
KNervous Disorders.

“The Compound Oxygen Treatment,” Drs
Stnrkev & Palen, No. i52% Arch 8t, Philadel-
phin, have been uging for the last soventeen
yenrs, Is o sclentific adjustment of the elements
of Oxygen and Nitrogen magnetined, and the
compound in s condensed und made portable
that it is sent kll over the world,

Dee Starxey & Pavex have the liberty to re-
fer 1o the following named well-known persons
who liuve tried thelr Trestment

Hon. Wm. I, Kelley, Member of Congress,
Philadelphin,

Rev, Vietor L. Conrad, Editor Luthersu Ob-
ser, Fhile
xB{r. Charles W. Cushing, D. D.,, Rocheater,

Hon Wlm Penn Nixon, Editor Inter-Ovean,

Chieago, 1L !
W. ﬁ“ Worthington, Editor New Bouth, Bir-
wingham Als —

Judge H. P. Vrooman, Quenema, Kan.

Mre A. Livermore, Melrose, Massa,
J-:d?e .S, Voorhees, New York City,
Mr. E.C i{ni&;hli Fhiladelphin

Mr. Fmuk 8iddall, Merchant, Philadelphia.

Hon W. W. Schuyler, Esstun, Pa.

Edward L. Wilson, # Broadway, N. Y., Ed
Phils. Photo

Fidelin M. Lyon, Waimes, Hawail, Sandwich
Islnndx,

Alexander Ritehle, Inverness, Scotland,

Mra. Mauuel V. Ortege, Fresnillo, Zacatecas,
Mexioo

Mre. Bmma Coaper, Utills, Spanish Hondnras,
C A

J.Cobb, Ex-Viee Consul, Casablanca, Moroc-
co.
M, V. Ashbrook, Red Bluff, Cal

Jumes Moore, Bup't Police, Blandford, Dorset-
shire, Envian

Artgsian Bath House.

{a pow apen and prepared to fornfshied baths at
sll boura. Everyihing nest and well arranged,

J. M. DEWARE,

Oct 121h, “s8 Proprictor,

Join . Graham,

OF CASS COUNTIY,

Tenders hix thanks to the people of
Cass county for past respects and pat-
ronage sud fx sill in the Oceld und
offers his serviees as Sarveyor and

d Agrent.  All orders for sarveying
Teff with O'Keal & Son, or Cass Connty
tion. office will receive prompt atten-

Bun
FOR SALE

One Two-Horse Wagon;
One SBpring Wagon

ith poleand shafis, double and
ingle harness.

Alzo oue set of Butcher's Tools.

ill sell seperate or :!.|l|r;_fvlilvr ut

rgain.  Apply to
J. B. MePHERSON,
At Hennon & Ford's Stable.
#" June 25, 1889,

= Valuable Farm for Sale

oyt

We have {or sale s Farm of

850 ACRES,
Two miles from Kebeville, im-
wedistely on thie East
= Line Railroad.
100 Acres Under Fence, 60
In Cultivation.
15 Aecres of Fine Orehard;
well-watered, comfortable houses, ete.
One fruit crop will pay for the pluce,
and there is not abetter place for vege-
table growing sud dairy business [n
' h\:rsoouuts. Apply to

WARD TAYLOR & SON.
b, 20, B8,

-

be for the Jmn&sm

Jucob Ward, Bow ral, New South Wales
And thousands of others In every part of the
United States

“Camponnd Oxypen—itz Mode of Action and
Results,” I the titleof & new brochure of two
bupdred pigres, published by Dra Starkey &
Falen, which gives to all iunguirers fall informa.
AUon s W this remerknble comtive agent and
8 record of several hundred surprising vures in
a wide rauge of chronfe cases—many of them
nfler being abandoned to die by other physi.
clans, Will be maulled free to any nddress on
application. Head the brochure!

| DRS. STARKEY & PALEN,

el

. C. HILL, Proprietor

This well known Nnrsery
is now ’!rlllsu:l‘{-ﬂ o fill or-
ders to any extent for any-
thing in the line of

Flowers, Fruits, Shrubs,

Bulbs, Ete,
And guarantees satisfae-
tion. Prices lower than
can found
Send for Catalogue before
buying,

W. C. E II1.L,,

Singles! Stingls!

I am prepared to furnizh any and all
kinds of
Shingles Wanted

lower than anybody. Will sell u tuir
article for shedding, ote,

For 50 ets. Per Thousand.

Address me, with orders, at Jefferson
or Woodlawn.

F. L. MUNDY,

bLe elzewhere,

June 18, tf.
FOR RENT.
A good six room residence in

Howelton, with a fine garden.
Terms very low to a good tenant.

Apply to
DAVID TRICE,

July 9, ‘89,

JEFFERSON, TEXAS, WEDNESDAY, JULY 24, 1889.

A FAMMFAIR.

BY HUGH CONWAY.

CHAPTER XXXV.

OLD FRIENDS AGAIN.

He did not see her the nextday.

He called twice; the second time
she sent word that she would rather
not see him until to-morrow, She
was not ill; she would only rather
be left alone, So in a curious, in-
describable state of mind Mr. Car-
ruthers spent the day in wander-
ing about Munich.
On the morrow he called and
was admitted. He found Beatrice
alone. She looked pale, but bean-
tiful. He noticed at once a change
in her mapner. A certsin grace-
ful timidity and shyness seemed to
have falien upon her, which added
a new charm to the girl he had
hitherto found so calin and self-
possessed. Beatrice, it may be,
noticed a change also in Carrath-
ers’ bearing,

“Tell me all,” she said in low
tones, as after & quiet greeting he
took & chair near her.

He told her all. How the man
some nights ago had been picked
up on the rails, almost cut in two
by the wheels of £n engine which
had passed over him. He had
been carried into Munich and
plsced in the wartsaal. How, the
ususl formalities having been ob-
served, he had been left for identi.
fication, and then, with or withont
identification, for burinl. He told
bher what instructions he himself
had given, and how yesterday he
saw his grave.

Beatrice heard him without in-
terruption. When his recital was
finished she sat in deep thought.
Frank watched her in silence.

“How did he come there, on the
railroad, T mean?” she asked at
last. i

Frank shook his head. “No
one can tell,” he said. “It might
have been an accident, it might
have been suicide. From the posi-
tion in which he was found the
anthorities ineline to the Iatter.
But he had plenty of money in his
pocket. T don’t know how much,
for in these cases the exact amount
is pever stated. In short, no one
knows how it"happened.”

Frank spoke the truth. No one
knew. The railway tickets hav-
ing been collected long before
M.nich was reached, for allthe
officials of the train knew, Hervey
and Mrs. Miller might have dis-
embarked with other passengers.
The woman's box, which was reg-
istered through to Munich, was
lying in the luggage office un-
claimed. Perhaps it lies there till
this day. Her hand bag wont
where such things go when left in
a train.  Could the stewnrd or the
goard have seen the dead body
they might have recognized it as
that of a passenger; but it was put
ont of sight long before the great
train came tearing back from Con-
stantinople. 8o no one in Munich
knew more than embodied in the
official report.

“What brought him to Munich?”
asked Beatrice, “How did he know
I was here?”

Frank could only shake
head again.

“He must have seen Sarah,” she
continued, answering her own
question. “lHe mpst have learned
from her where I was. Why did
she not write and tell me? Some
harm may have beiallen her, I
wish she was back.”

“Would yon like to see his
grave ! asked Frank after a pause,
Beatrice shiverad.

“No,” she said “I think not—
unless you would eall it anwoman-
ly not to do so.”

“No,” said Frank.
no reasca for it,”

“What could I do at his grave ?"
asked Beatrice softly and dreami-
ly. “Omne goes 1o & graveio weep.
I could not weep. After a load,
which one for years carried day
and night, is lifted from the min(f,
one does not weep, onerejoices,
Frank, I dare not stand over a
gruve and fecl like that. Tet me
say I forgive him. I can do no
more."” .

“No one who kuew all conld ask |
more.” |

“:Speak nothing but good of the |
dead,”” she continued in the same
dreamy way. *“Frank, T ecan not
recall any good of which {o speak,
For a few weeks I loved him or
thonght I loved Lim; but that was
years, years sgo. Abh me, those
yesrs! All I can now dois to say

his

4] can see

I will speak no evil of him. He
is dead. I forgive him, and will |
try and forget him.”

For the first time the tears rose
to her eyes. There was s long
pause. Beatrico and Frank were
| now standing. He took her hands
l'in his and Leld them.

“Beatrice—darling,” he whisper-
ed. “Do you remember the words
you said a few days ago—said in
this very room? When there
! sesmed no chance of happiness for
[ you and me. Dearest, all is now
| changed. We are in a new world.
| Beatrice, will you say once more

in our new world what yon said in
| the old "

Lower and lower she bent her
head, and the blush rose and deep-
ened on her white check. Then
she raised her head, and her gray

| eyes looked into his.

“Let me leave you one moment,”

she whispered. Without waiting
for the permission she drew her

hands from his and glided awny,
swiftly as she had left him that
evening at Hazelwood Houso, but
this time without leaving him
hopeless.

She came back in less than a
minute, and her boy came with
her. Holding him by the band
she stood and looked at Frani.

He understood. He drew the
boy to him, sat down and put the
little fellow between his knees.
Placing one hand on his head, he
looked up at Beatrice with a grave
smile.

“Desrest,” he pgaid, “children
may come to us or not; but this
boy shall always Lo to me as my
own son. Ile shall neveer mourn
for bis unknown father, never, if I
ean help, know shame covers that
father’s name.”

He raised the child and kissed
it. Harry, with whom Carruthers
was always a prime favorite, put
his chubby arms round his friend’s
neck. Beatrice watched them and
smiled softly.

Carrothers, after disengaging
himself from the boy's embrace,
put him gontly aside, rose and held
out his arms. Beatrice came to
them, luid her head on his shoul-
der and wept happy tears. He
whispered words of passionate
love, kissed her again snd again,
and all the while Master Harry
watched the two with childish at-
tention, and wondered what was
the meaning of the curious scene.
At last they remembered his pres-
ence, aud DBeatrice handed him
over to his Bavarian nurse—an act
of expulsion which he much re-
sented.

Somebow, the thought that death
alone had given them the right to
love, made Frank and Beatrice’s
love making quiet and restrained.
They were happy, of course, or
Frank was, but not demonstratively
happy. After he had told her a
thousand times that he loved her,
Beatrice kneeled at his side and
held his hand.

“Frank, my own Frank,” she
whispered. “You will never bring
the past up against me? I have
been wicked, deceitful, but dearest,
I have suffered for it. Frank, you
shall know every thought of my
heart. I will bea true wife, If
anyting ever told me that the re-
membrance of the past made you
doubt me, I should die—I should
die, Frank.”

Of course he took her in his
arms and vowed she was the swoet-
est, truest, noblest, ete., ete, What,
in fact, every one vows<in a posi-
tion gimilar to his,

Then she asked him to leave her
to think overall that had happened.
He obeyed. He too wanted to
think.

Naturally he called again later
in the day, and the two began in &
rational way to disenss their plans
for the future. Beatrice was very
uneasy about Mrs. Miller. She
blamed herself for not having
taken the address which would
reach her in London.

It was settled that they shoald
wait 8 week longer in Muonich, in
the hope of hearing news of Bea-
trice’s emissary. Then Carruthers
spoke of something which all day
be had been revolving in his mind.

“Listen, Beatrice. We ure to go
back together and your cause is
now my owin. There is something
to be faced. There are those who
have a right to ask you to expluin
yonrabsence. Butthere isa right
you can give which will over-ride
all others. Deavest, let us return
as husband and wife,”

She flushed and trembled. “Oh,
Frank, how can I? 8o scon!”

“Soon! Beatrice, it is more than
five years. That man was dead to
you more than five years. He
died when your love died.”

“True! IL is true!"” she mur-
mured. “He died then, not now.”

“I feel that T do not ask you to
do this for selfish reasons,” said
Frank. ¢Iask it becanse it is best
for you. A few months’ engage-
ment to you would not be weari-
ness, darling. This I must sacri-
fice.”! Hisarm went around her
and their lips met.

“Now for your answer,” he said,

She placed her band in his, “Let
it be as you will, my love, my lord,
I have no will but yours—oh
Frank, Frank! I fecl that I can
tnce anything. fice anybody, so
long as I know that we are not to
be parted—know that you are to
be mine forever!”

So they wore married in Mun-
ich. Why not? Who was this
dead man that he should stand be-
twoen them? What had he done
that bhe shonld be considered?
That she should truthfully say that

| she forgave him—that she would
| speak no evil of him, was all, nay

more, than could be justly asked
of the woman he had betrayed in
evon 4 baser and more eallous way
than the word usually means when
applied to villnins and women.
Even when he met his death was
he not on his way to work lier
evil? Maurice Hervey dead a
week ago? No, the man she had
known as Maurice Hervey died
when years ago he dropped his
mask, and showed her what lay
underneath.

Beatrice and Frank were mgr-
ried. They found an English
nursemaid who was going home.
They engaged her to accompany
them, and take care of the boy.
In due time they all reached Lon-
don. Beatrice’s anxiety respect-
ing her faithful servant had now

grown very great; so the first
thing they did was'to try and gain
tidings of her.

The only thing they could do
was to apply to the police; and
soon after the description of the
missing woman was given they
were told that it seemed to answer
to that of a woman, unknown, who
was in the psuper lunatie asylum.
So to the asylum they went, and
having been shown the clothes
worn by the woman, knew that
their tears wers well founded.
Frank had felt no donbt about the
mutter. The nurse's mauvner on a
certain night had assured him asto
whai the end would be. He told
Beatrice so. }

Beatrice was greatly shocked
and distressed. ‘“Poor SBarah, she
said, “she was never mad with me,
T conld always calm her, She was
my right hand for years Frank.
She helped me, tried to shield me.”
Here Beatrice blushed as painful
memories rose. “Yon will never
know how the poor thing loved
me, Fravk.”

No. Frank will never know, nor
will his wife know how the woman
loved her, and what she did for her
sake!

Bestrice saw the doctorand ques-
tioned him. He told her that the
women was in a hopeless statc;
what appeared to him to be the
gloomiest, most incurable kind of
religions manin. The chances were
she would not live long.

Beatrice begged that she might
see her. The doctor shook his
head. An interview would do the
patient harm, Beatrice would not
believe this, asked the doctor to
tell her poor servant that she was
here. He could judge from the
effect of the news as to the advis-
ability of a visit. The doctor hu-
mored her. He soon returned and
said that the mention of her nume
seemed to redouble the poor wo-
man’s delusions. She had turned
her face to the wall and made ges-
tures of absolute aversion. Frank
drew Eeatrice aside.

“My dear girl,” he whispered.
“Depend upon it she saw this man,
let slip the name of Mumnich, and
knew that he was on his way to
you. The grief at what sghe had
unwittingly done quite upset her
poor brain. She is so troubled at
it that she will not see you.”

Beatrico went to the doctor.
“Oh,” she said, impulsively, and
with tears inher syes “will you
«o to her once more—only once.
Tell her, try to make her under-
stand that I am married and hap-

y."*

! Mrs. Curvuthers being a beauti-
ful womun in distress, the doctor
being a young man, obeyed. e
soon came back shaking his head.
It was no use, The effect of his
communieation had been such that
he must strictly forbid a visit. It
was, ho said, one of the common-
est symptoms of such mania, that
the patient turned with aversion
from those who had been most
loved by her. So Beatrice sorrow-
fully gave up the struggle.

All thoy could do was to see
that Sarah was removed to a place
where she could ba cared for, and
where kind treatment was assured.
There, let it be said, she is now.
But it will not be for long. The
doctors and the keepers know that
the days of the poor mad woman,
who spends eighteen Liours ot the
twenty-four on ber knees, are num-
bered. y

After they had done all they
could for Sarah, Frank and Bea-
trice turned to their own affairs.
None of Beatrice's people knew of
her being in London. Frank, of
course, AW many acquaintances,
but as Beatrice knew so few peo-
ple their companionship created
no remark. Upon inquiry at the
hotel patronized by the Talberts,
they learned that the brothers had

not yet come up for their peren- |
nial visit, but were expected next |

week. So one fine day Mr. Mrs.
Carruthers, the boy and his new
nurse, went down to Blacktown.

* : * * = *

Our long lost, but, I hope, be-
loved friends, Horace and Herbert,
weore one afternoon returning from
Blacktown in the lurge wagonetie.
As they came up the drive they
saw something unusnal—something
which made them glice nt ench
other with dismay. On the front
doorstep, sunning himself, and
looking us it Hazlewood Honse
and its appurtenances were his in
fee simple, stood a little boy.

No wonder, the moment some
one took the horses’ heads, that
the Talberts jumped down to in-
quire what this apparition mesnt.
The loss of the bright hair having
so chunged the boy's appearance,
they did not at first recognize him,
50 no wonder that Horace, who
connected painful memories with
mysterious children, groaned ont,
“another child !"

They put their eye-glasses up
und saw that the small stranger
was making violent demonstra-
tions of friendship. The dancing
blue eyes which looked up at them
scemed strangely familiar. Her-
bert was the first to discover the
trath.

“It is Beatrice’s boy !” he said.

“It is," said Horace solemnly.
To make sure they asked him who
ho was, and whence he came.

He informed them that he was
“mother’s bewchful boy,” and he
waved his arms to show that the
distance he had come was more
than his mind counld grasp. Then

here commenced his friendly ad-
vances, holding up his face ina
way which showed he expected to
be kissed. He was so imperions
and assertive that they yielded,
Herbert bent down und kissed
him. Horace, who noticed that
his brother’s appearance as he did |
so was not dignified, lifted the ur- |
chin up and likewise kissed him.
Then they went indoors to learn
what it all mesnt.

The child preceded them,and had
they harbored any doubts of his
idently snoch donbis would have
been ket at rest by the way in which
the little nrehin rubbed his foet.
No child who had not lived a part
of hig life at Hazlowood Houss
would have performed the act so
thoroughly. .

Whittaker was in the hall. “Who
are here Whittaker?” asked Hor-
ace,

“Mr. and Mrvs. Carruthers, sir)”
replied Whittuker. The Talberts
stared at each other, then, hang-
their hats on the proper and re-
spective pegs, entered the draw-
ing-room,

They saw Frank standing there
with that quaint, drv smile on his
face, and then they saw Beatrice
coming toward them with out-
stretched arms. Herbert again
started blankly at Horace, who
could not, however, respond to the
look because Beatrice had thrown
her arms round his neck.

“Kiss me, Uncle Iorace, and
say you forgive me,” she cried, I
have caused yon all sorts of worry
and anxiety, but say yon forgive
me."

She had caused them worry any
anxiety. Indeed they had lat-
terly been sorely pressed to
account for Beatrice’s absence to
Lady Bowker and others, Never
theless she was their sister’s child
and a thorough Talbert. She was
also in distress. So Hovace yield-
ed, kissed hor, and fold her how
glad he was to see her again.

After thiz she went to Uncle
Herbert and something of the same
scene was through. The Talberts
then re-arranged their nockties, as
much as to suy that although such
impulsive embraces might be al-
lowed once ina way they were
not to be a general rule.

“But I don't understand,” said
Horace. “Whittaker said Mr. and
Mrs. g

“Oh, yes,” suid Frank. Beatrice
apd I ware marriad some time ago,
Married in Munich. Fine eity,
Horace—yon know it of course.
Wo only came, buck from our wed-
ding trip a fow days ago. You ure
the first we have seen. We thonsht
perbaps you would have put us up
for a eouple of days."

“This request put the Talberts
on the mettle as hosts. Hospitality
overruled everything. Their house
was at the young people’s service
so long as they wished —the longer
the better. “But why did Beatrice
run away?” asked Horaco.

YAy, why?” said Frank careless-
ly. “That’s the qusetion.”

“It could mot have been to aviod
you,” said Herbert.

“She says not. But one is never
sure about such things.”

“You were afraid you wounld
have to give up the boy,” said
Horace to his niece.

She hesitated. “Yes, I feared ho
would be tuken from me,” she said.
Horace looked triumphantly at
Herbert. His theory had been the
right one after all.

Then they went off to see that a
room wus got ready for their unp-
expected guests. While the Tal-
berts were so engaged their guests
walked down to the village and
found Sylvanus Mordle.

Sylvanus positively sparkled
when he heard the news. [t freed
his conscience from nshadow which
had for months been lying upon it
—the shadow of the “Cat and Com-
passes.”  Ie took a hand of each
of his friends.

“#Sorry for one thing—only one.
That I didn’t join these hands.
Would have given worlds—any-
thing—gone to Munich on purpose.
I needn’t tell cither of you why I
wishoed to do it.”’

The last words were spoken with

genuine feeling.  Mroand Mrs. Car- |
ruthers pressed the curate’s hands

and thanked him for his good |
wishes. When they left him Syl- |
vanus called for his tricyle Iil:l.ll|
propelled himselt ten miles out and

ten miles home again. He did so, ‘
he told himself, to keep his wind
up to sermon mark. He was un-
willing to confess that the need for
such violent bodily exercise was
brought about by the sight of Bes-
trice as a bride.

That night at Hazlewood House
the table was as tastefully laid, the
napery as smooth and spotless, the
glass as lustrous, the wines as un-
impeachable, the cookery us per-
fect as ever.  Frank did nearly all
the talking. e spoke of his fu-
ture plans, of the life he and Bea-
trice meant to lead, as coolly as if
all her friends had been at her
wedding., Beatrice said very lit- |
tle. She was simply, quiety hap-
py- Horace thonght the young
couple bohaved very well. As he
remarked to Herbert afterward.
“There were none off those em-
barrassing little familiarities which
so often make the company of =
bride and bridegroom—well, un-
desirable,”

Beatrice left the men and strol-
led through the garden. Horace
and Herbert then filled their glas-
ges, and in s courtly way wished

NO. 5.

Frank every happiness. “Not,”
suid Horace, “that we can honest-
Iy say we approve of your having
been married in this clandestine
way. But you may, of conrse, have
had good reasons for it.”

The Talberts felt they had miss-
ed a great deal in not baving been
sllowed to superinted everything
connected with their niece’s wed-
ding.

“We had good reasons,” said
Frank.

“We think, however, we have a
right to ask for an cxplanation of
Beatrice’s strange conduct—her
flight, and concealment.”

“Certainly,” said Herbert, most
certainly.”

So Frank told them all. As he
had the command of laungnage and
spoke in carnest tones, as ne had
the skill to make certsin shadows
lighter, and to bring ont strong
points to his client’s favor most
strongly: as he conld speak of what
she had endured, and so invoke
pity as well as mercy, Beatrice
could scarcely have found & better
advocate.

Buot Horace! Herbert! A line of
notes of exclamation would not
properly express teeir surprise.
With eyes fixed on the speaker,
they listened like persons under a
gpell. Even when Frank had said
his say, they continued to gaze at
him. Hornce was the first to speak.
“Js this true?” he gasped.

“Every word of it—poor girl!”
said Frank.

tThen,” said Horace, with his
no appeal manner, “we can never
forgive her—never gee her again.
Never.”

He glanced at Herbert, as if ex-
pocting the usual echo. But it did
not come. Frank rose.

“Very well; then there's nothing
more to be suid. T'll go and tell
my wife to put her things on.
Which is the best Blackton botel?”

This was a staggering shot. It
was & cruel shot. Carruthers was
right when be said it would take a
grent deal to make the Talberts
turn even u dog away.

“Give us a few minutes to talk
it over,” said Ilerbert. “Let us
leave you here for awhile,”

“No. I'll go into the garden. I
can't give yon more than twenty
minutes, becanse most of our things
are unpacked, und it is growing
late.”

Before he left them he spoke
weaing thix time with all his former
carnestness, ‘‘Horace, Herbert,”
he said, turning from one to the
other. “In talking this over, re
member, that if you cannot forgive
her we must be strangers horeafs
ter. By

chooses. Remember, also, she is
my wife—that she loves yon—that
she is even now on thorns of sus-
pense awaiting your decision.”

With this he left them, went in-
to the garden, and, out of sight of
the house, walked with his arm
round Beatrice and bade her be of
good cheer,

Before the twenty minutes had
expired, Whittaker came to inform
them that Mr. Talbert desired him
to say that tea was waiting in the
drawing-room. Frank smiled drew
Beatrice's trembling arm within
his own, and led her indoors. As
soon as Whittaker bhad withdraw
after having round the tea, Horace
spoke. He was standing up, his
cup in his hund, and his calm eyes
sremed to be graing at nothing.

“My dear Beatrice,” hesaid very
gravely. “Ithink if you and Frank
conld manage to prolong your stay
till to-morrow week, we might aslk
a few friends to meet you at din-
nor. The invitation will be a short
one, but under the circumstanees
will no doubt be excused.”

Carruthers turned away to hide
asmile. Yet he felt that, consid-
ering who the spcaker was, no
words could have been better,
more judiciously or more delicate-
ly chosen to express the fact that
lHorace and Herbert had decided
to forgive the enlprit, and not on-
ly to say no more about her mis-
deeds, but, also, if necessary, show
the world that they took her part.
[t was u trinmph.

No more was said: but Beatries
could not refrain from letting a
few tears of gratitude bedew Hor-
ace’s immaculate shirt fromt, or
from sitting for n while with Her-
bert's hand in hers.

Sir Maingny had, of course, to
be told. This was a painful task,
as telling Sir Maingay meant tell-
ing Lady Clauson. Her ladyship
had her revenge by being able to
say the girl had, after all. “done
something disgraceful,” but as she
thinks a great denl about the honor
ot her husband’s fumily, she will
not proclaim the correetness of her
estimate of Beatrice's character.

And others will have to be told.
The Oskbury people will hoar a
great deal. They will shake their
heads and gossip. But fortunate-
ly, or unfortunately, Mr. and Mrs.
Carruthers’ future life will not be
spent among these families of posi-
tion, so such gossip will matter lit-
tle to them. They will live in the
great world of London, and Frank
Carruthers may or may not become
a famous msn. Atany rate he will
be s bappy one.

And Beatrice? Beatrice will
make a circle of friends. No secret
will be made of the facts that she
has been twice married, and that
little Harry is her child by her
first hushand.

And if some day it should be

easting her off you yive |
the world & right to say what it |

| man

| L0UIS MARY, Aot
|

— FUR —

LOUISIANA STATE LOTTERY
Capital Prize, $300,000.
Whate Tickets, - mm! $nm¢n Tickets- .00
Halves, * - 10.00 | Tenths, - L
Twentleths, - FLION

DRAWIING .
TUESDAY, August 13, 1889,

171 Tremont Si.,

GALYESTON, - - = TEXAS.

whispered In that orcle that for
some reasons only known to her-
self she passed for years as asingle
woman when she was a wife—what
will it matter! Beiter that than
passing as a wifo,when & women is
single.

The world is like a cat, pleasant
and sweet when rubbed the right
way. Frank and Beatrice are rich
-—the trustees raised no qnestion
on account of the first marriage—
they are hospitable, kind-bearted,
clever, youny, and good-looking,
and Frank seems likely to ris> to
eminence. In such cases friends
are very good-natured and trouble
themselves very little about idle
reports. Indeed, all who care to
inquire into Mre. Carruthers’ hif-
tory msy know all there is to be
known.,

No—not all all. Not the means
by which happiness was brought
within their grasp. That is known
only to a wild-eyed, white-faced
woman whose gaunt features grow
every day more gaunt, who, day
by day, sinks into & more hopeless
state. Only she, this victim to the
dreariest religious ereed the world
bas yet invented—donbly dreary
because it is illogieal and upan-
swerable—only she knows how
Beatrice's freedom was bought,
how her happiness was assured.

And she will soon die and go to
her appointed place. But she will
die and make no sign.

THE END.
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The editor of a country newspa-
per will grant more favors without
pay or thanks in a month than an{
other business man in s year. It
15 ulso a well established fact that
he will receive more all around
cussing in a week than any other
in a life time. That’s the
reason he is not afraid of hell.—
Clarion.
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A Startling Reguest
This is the order which a little
girl bronght into a Lewiston drug-
gist’s store the other day. It was
written on a dirty piece of note
paper s follows: “Mister Drug-
gist: Please send ipecac enough
to throw up a 4-year-old girl.”—
Western Rural.
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Ella—Where will you pass thia
summer? Are you going into the
conntry? Bella—I don’t know,
I'm sure. Papa said something
about his going into insolvency,
and if he says says so 1l suppose
we shull have to go there.—Boston
Herald.
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A purso of 210 was put up that
two Arkansas men might make o
test as to which could stand the
|u--.-<;uilm-.- Lhe |ull;.;m~ll. Both :stli[r'
ped and sat down in a swamp.
One gave in after twenty minutes,
and the other stood it ten minutes
longer.

.

If the foet are tender or painful
after long standing or walking
great relief can be had by bathing
them in salt water. A handful of
salt to 8 gallon of water is the
right proportion. Have the water
as hot as can comfortably be
borne.

S

“How did your husband meet
his death?”

“He fell through a trap.”

“In the dark, I suppose!”

“No, it was in bread daylight,
but there was a black eap over hiy
face and he couldn’t see, poor
man.”
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The agricultural productions of
the Southern States, for the last
two years, have averaged eight
hundred millions of dollars in
value. Ten thousand new indus-
trial enterprises have been started
up during the same period.

It isn't the being hung I care for
so much,' says a South Uaroliniun
nndor sentence of the gallows,
“hat it is being obliged to go away
just as watermelons are at their
best. Scemsas if 1 never appre-
ciated them before.”
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First Dnde—=Goodness gracions,
Archic! There's a gwense spoton
your coat.” Second Dude—*"Yes;
[ told Avabells T could not murry
her; and <he wept on my shoulder.
She's awtully fat don’t you know?
That's a tear.
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Five years hence there will hard-
Iy be a place on this earth for the
robber, murderer or conspirator
to set his foot and feel safe. Trea-
ties are being made in every di-
roction concerning them and their
extradition.
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The income of a4 professional rat
catcher averages 81,500 per yesr,
and there are only ten of them in
the Unpited Stutes. The average
income of lawyer is only $700 per
year, and the ranks sre overcrowd-
ed.
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The improved lands, of Michi-

gan, are valued at more than $500-

| 000,000, while in the number of

small farms, between twenty and
fifty scres, occupied by owners,
Michigan stands first in the Union.

South Carclina wants to getn
a fight between alion and ten bull-
dogs, but the troublefs to find a
lion. After the fight the trouble
would be to find the bull-dogs.
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Three countics in Georgis will
realize $125,000 for watermelons,
which are being shipped North-
ward by sea and by rail.




